186               THROUGH AN INDIAN CAMERA
There is no background of either historic value or
cultural interest which may instil a pride in the hearts
of the inhabitants belonging to the soil, so to speak.
Supposing America is invaded tomorrow by a
foreign aggressor, the American citizen will no
doubt defend his house and his property, but will not
have, at least for some time yet to come, that kind of
inherent love and patriotism for his Motherland or
Fatherland, as you may like to put it, which the
British, French, German, Hungarian or Italian may
feel under similar circumstances. The Americans as
a nation feel that it was not their country and the
roots of national life have yet to go deeper into the
soil for, after all, even if some of the old Red Indian
names of cities and localities still remain, there must
be a feeling that the country did not belong to them,
and the old sturdy indigenous inhabitants have been
ruthlessly denied the opportunity to remain or to
develop. These Red Indians, as I said before, are
practically wiped out. There are a few settlers here
and there, and they are under Government protec-
tion, more as living human museums and curiosities
than anything else.
The grandeur of the country, however, is not
untouched: we have signs of material inventions
finding abundant scope to conquer Nature's im-
pregnable fortresses, but the Federal Government
with their very good National Park System, pre-
vented man's greed from exploiting to the utmost,